CHAPTER XIV.

LAST TEAKS.

1884-1892.

THE burden of his correspondence became a
serious matter to Mr. Whittier in his later years,
for it increased as old age robbed him of the
strength to bear it. He had no taste for dictating
letters; it was easier for him to write them with
his own hand, and he seldom called for help in
answering the letters he received. A letter from
any old friend was laid aside for the earliest pos-
sible answer from his own hand. Until it became
a physical impossibility to attend to them, all re-
quests for autographs were answered. In many
cases he copied stanzas and whole poems to accom-
modate a stranger; and many an album contains
original verses of his, that have never been made
public. He was accustomed to write in the morn-
ing, rising early, and finishing most of his corre-
spondence before breakfast. He seldom used the
gold pens and handsome inkstands that were sent
him, but put them aside as ornaments, contenting
himself with steel pens, which he dipped in the
little bottles of ink he bought of his stationer.
He had no patience with the new-fangled fountain
pens and stylographs. The typewriter was not
perfected in season for him. He wrote rapidly